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JOHNSTON & MURPHY 


hoe for Hen 


Blue skies. Rolling fairways chequered 
with gaily colored sportswear: Golf 
oxfords of finest quality by Johnston & 
Murphy,—executed in the latest style. 


Men have a habit of looking to J & M 
models for fashion requirements, 
whether for sports, business or formal 












The New Golf Oxford, Style No. 309 
With spike soles. In pliable tan Calfskin—dries out soft. Firm on the 
feet, and skid-proof on turf... J & M models are sold by a leading 
dealer neat you. Ask for ) & M Style Booklet. 

















We learn from the press that 


the latest vogue in London is 
. } bottle and pajama parties. They 
‘ may be a lot of fun, but voung 
fathers have never thougat so. 
: 
According to Time Magazine, 
it is predicted in Berlin that 
Secretary of State Kellogg will 
receive the Nobel Peace Prize for 
1928. In that event the com- 
mittee should get General San- 
dino to present it. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


The North German 
Steamship 
an air cruise over Europe with all 


With 


orig 


Llovd 
Line has announced 
expenses for #1.290.00. 
isn't the 
upkeep. 


air cruises it 
it’s the 


ihe s¢ 


inal cost. 


For the first time in thirty-nine 
years there have been no lynch 


ings in the United States for a 
period of four months. The 


South must be 


going in for golf or Mah Jong. 


gentlemen of the 


or something. 
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"il girl, I know you wouldn’t lie.” 
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Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appearing in JUDGE is protected under 


his eves 


Well, 


in going off halt 


Ben Turpin has had 
$100,000.00 


insured for 


there’s no sense 


‘ ocke d. 


that 
was buried for thirty-one vears in 


Tie Texas horned toad 


been sent to 
Mr. Coolidge 
reciprocate by 


a cement block has 
President Coolidge. 
might sending 
back 


have 


some of his associates who 


been buried for vears in a 
farm bloc. 


Jack SHUTTLEWORTHU 








“Maube you ought to go soon—father is kicking you out!” 
“Awright, l 


‘ under act of 
zg Co., Ine 627 West 43rd Street, New York 
Joseph T. Cooney, Secretary 627 West 4 
the provisions of Section 3 of the (« 


larch 


ird St 


pyrighs 
























connection 
above, 
people; 
“Your hair’s very thin on top, 


- + 
sir, 


he 


con k. 


of 


responded 
hotly. 
CRAZIEST 








I’m afraid this gag has some 

the picture 
» at this time, 
it won’t happen again. 


commented the 





barber as 
Hickey’s 


yourself — I’m 
glad 


very ¢ shark.’”’ 
fat hair! 


“witty Celt” 
think of the 


a 
PLM GING 
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“My dear young friend, calm 


a man-eating 
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“I take a brisk walk every night for my health.” 
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proposed 


baseball fan 


by 
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Have you the sheets and pillow- 


cases? I have the radio. 








Father’s study as seen by the rest of the family. 
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SX 
he" 


Prorrssor Fatrurr—/ane, if 


seems to me that young mai 
should be more conscientious. 

JANI Conscientious! Why, 
he just sits and worries him- 
self siek because he doesn’t go 


home and study! 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF THE BOOBUS INTELLIGENTSIUS 
d group of intellectuals meet to select the best “Book of the Month” Club 
4 
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with sense of humor) 


Nine 
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Noted illustrator testing cigarettes for fake 


twel 





gawd, 


committee. 





I'll die! 
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Eccentric Uncle Harvey 


For a long time we had sus- 
pected that Uncle Harvey was 


eating the gold-fish, but we hated 


to say anything about it. Uncle 
Harvey is very sensitive, and 


when accused of eating something 
he really eaten at all, is 
apt to go into a sulk, often the 
one in which Aunt Abner keeps 
he r 


hasn't 


Sunday dresses, and stay 


there for weeks on end, the wrong 
one generally, and the doctor 
says we shouldn't let him get so 
upset. 

I never will forget the time 
we thought Uncle Harvey had 
eaten little Minnie. (In those 
days we were real fish fanciers, 


and kept minnies as well as gold- 


fish.) What a buxom creature 
she was, weighing 132 pounds 
“on the scale’—a fancier’s ex 


pression corresponding to the “‘on 
the hoof” of horse breeders, and 
a fancier expression would be 
hard to find in any business. But 
poor Uncle Harvey was so mad 
that time that, herring our accu- 
shouted 
mackerel, 


sation, he spawntane- 


knock 


So we 


ously, “Come, 
you for a roe of loops!” 
finally haddie make up our minds 
that we shad get rid of Minnie, 
for we cod not kipper after that, 
so as soon as we flounder per- 
chaser her, and 
body felt so bad that whenever 
any of us, parking our launch out 


we sole everv- 


behind the boathouse, would say, 
“Whale, I guess Minnie’s a pretty 
lonely and bluefish now,” the rest 


back 


“What's your porpoise 


of us would come 


quick, 
in bring 
ing that up?” and then someone 
would say “The whole trout and 


nothing but the trout.” 
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like to 
fish. 
ally, I find this a very interesting 
subject. I'll tell about the 
funny fish and the tuna fish, so 


Perhaps you'd hear 


some more about Person 


you 


often confused, vet actually $.8 


ters under the fin. The tunny 
fish is so named because it lives 
in tunnies, or long, dark sub 


terranean passages similar to a 
subway, only without trains all 
the time, which is quite a sensible 
it’s the trains that make 


our modern subwavs so tiresome. 


idea, as 


The tunny fish doesn’t have such 
a pleasant time, nevertheless, be 
( Keep that 
in mind, a lot depends on it.) In 
harmony with the law of compen- 


cause it has no eyes. 


sations, however, this little ani- 
mal, though blind, has a_ very 


attractive dialect or jargon (just 
plain words, no crack at all) of 
its own, and it is the delight of 
tourists (and many a tunny fish, 
been 
adopted into a good and 
taught a trade, on the 
strength of its fascinating accent) 
to hear one of these brave, eye- 


vou may be sure, has 
home 


useful 


less creatures call out to its mate, 
“Is you coming this way, Ras- 
then hear the mate 
reply, “No eyes going the other 
way, Auntie Chloe!” 

The tuna fish is of many varie- 
ties, the most common being the 
piano tuna, a kind of bass found 


tus?” and 


frequently off keys and low 
islands; indeed, some of them 
piccolo key as well as a low 


I chant go into details, 
but I will say that this species is 
very prolific, one family often 
having twelve children— 
sometimes even a score altogether 
(pipe that “alto’’!) As a matter 
of strict veracity, psalm do and 
psalm don’t; psalm don’t duet at 
all, in fact, feeling, even as you 
and I, that rechoir too 
much time and patience, but as 


island. 


tenor 


children 


the old saying goes “Spare the 
roe and sperl the child” oh, it’s 
sho shad, sO shad! 


But to return to Uncle Harvey, 


for I must, for the sake of the 
baby. ... As I said, we hated to 
say anything about the goldfish 
disappearing, on account of the 
neighbors. But when the neigh 
bors’ goldfish began disappearing 
too, we knew that Uncle Harvey 
had a pretty kettle of fish on 
hand. We tried to reassure our 
selves, saying, “The kettle do it 
every time,” but it soon developed 


that the thief was seen stalking 
abroad at night, draining the 


water out of the bowls, pocketing 
the defenseless fish, and stalking 
away again. This quite bowled 
us over, for Uncle Harvey, for all 
his eccentricities. had never been 


much of a stalker. “Water you 
know about that?” was all we 
could say, for after all, drain 


much you can say in such a case, 
for we were bait at our own game. 

The game is called, by the way, 
“Good Clean Pun for Everyone,” 


“Pun for All, All for Pun,” 
“Various and Pundry Wit,” “’ The 
Punshine Corner—Have You a 
Punny Disposition?’ or ‘Ain't 


We Got Pun?” Incidentally, all 
those are titles I suggested for 
what is “Punny 
Section,” Jha ha ha, and I am 
determined to get the damn things 
printed somewhere, as I consider 
them too good to waste. If they 
are not printed this time, any 
magazine that wants to can take 
this as a public notice that I have 
them for and 
promptly. 

Pun till we meet again! (I 
will throw that one in, and 
the waste-basket, either.) 

Or as they say in quaint old 
Litany “Au reservoir, dam it, | 


now JupGr’s 


sale, please act 


not 


ke nsceco now.” 
—JAQUITA 








































Tommy—Aw, Pa—I wanta drive! 
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Lovety Driver (to victim 
this to my hushband—he'd be furious. 


An Open Letter 


Old Gold Company, 
Gentlemen: 

I wish you'd stop advertising 
this blindfold test. It puts ideas 
in my wife’s head, and anything 
like that is liable to give her head- 
aches, to which she is subject. 

I mean, she got the idea from 
vour ad that she could convince 
me that she was a good cook by 
means of this test. I was blind 
folded, and three bowls of soup 
were placed on the table. Two 
contained canned soup and _ the 
other her own. Being _blind- 
folded I naturally spilled over 
one of the bowls when I put my 
elbow on the table. After I had 
changed my clothes the test was 
resumed. The soup had been re 
warmed, so the first thing I did 
was burn my tongue. This really 
eliminated me as a competent 
judge, but I was forced to con 
tinue anyway. My wife is that 
way. 

I thought I tasted the label in 
my first sample, so I admitted 
that wasn’t hers. I was _ then 
given a soda mint tablet to clear 
the taste. After locating the 
second plate, I sampled it, and 
she asked: “What do you think 
that is?” I replied: “Whatsa- 
matter, don’t you believe what it 


Don’t mention 


says on the can?” The next 
spoonful I guessed was hers, but 
it seems I had taken a spoonful 
out of a water tumbler. 

When she asked me then which 
I preferred I said the second 
course. That was hash, and I 
didn’t need to be blindfolded be- 
cause I couldn’t tell what was in 
it even with my eyes open. 

But, anyway, my meal was 
spoiled at the very beginning, in- 
stead of the third or fourth 


course, as is customary. 


Please give this your attention. 


and oblige, 
Bitty Gore. 


A Safe Disguise 


Tyro—What costume would 
be the best to wear on a deer 
hunt? 

Guide—A deer skin and ant- 
lers. 


He Knew ’Em 


Wife—Remember now, meet 
me at the Biltmore for lunch, at 
twelve. 

Lawyer—Very well, dear, but 
please be there by one, as I have 
an appointment with a woman 
client at three and can’t wait any 
longer than two, if I am to meet 
her at four. 








Pollyanna, Incorporated 
“Six o’clock! Darn that alarm 
clock. Shut it off before I smash 
it. Oh, well, I guess I must get 
up. Oh, but I’m tired. Martha. 
Oh, MARTHA! Where are my 
collar buttons? Well, you should 
know where they are. That's 
your job to know. I can’t run 
this house too. I got plenty to 
do. Got eggs for breakfast? 
What! No eggs. Say, this is cer- 
tainly getting to be a fine home 
for me. I might just as well go 
boarding some place. No, I 
haven't time to kiss you. I’m late 
already. No, I can’t kiss junior. 
PLEASE, let me go, will you? 
Of all the annoying households! 
Where are my gloves? No, I 
can’t find them. Good-bye... 
(Fifteen minutes later) 
“Good morning, folks, and 
cheerio to you all. This is the early 
morning Start-the-Day-with-a 
Smile Period from Station WWW. 
Now, all together, let’s have a 
great big, happy laugh before we 
do our exercises. Ready? Ha! 
Ha! Ha! Fine. Now think of the 
happy robins and the singing 
larks and the merry butterflies 
filving all about. Get happy, get 
snappy and ready now, hands 
touching toes. SMILE! Start! 
One, two, three, four . <4 
—Artuur L. LippMann 




















Letters From a Song Writer's 
Mother to Her Son 


By R. C. O'Brien 
Dear Sonny: 
The one about Blue Heaven 
will be a surprize to the people 


in Pittsburg because they wasn't 
So the gal’s 
name is Molly this time? 
der what became of Sally? Also 
Mary Louand Mary Ann? Maybe 
your pal Jeem knows something, 
heh? Then again maybe it’s the 
same gal all the time and 
changes her name like gals change 
the color of their hair. But gals 
shouldn't to change their 
first name, only their last name. 
That's the way I was anyway. 


so sure of the color. 
I won 


she 
want 


I hope being in blue heaven 
will help get over being 
broken-hearted. As I said before 
maybe Jeem should have kept on 
being vour pal, even after taking 
your gal, that all depends on 
what the gal was like. But when 
Popper was young, he says, when 
a pal stole his gal, he wou'dn’t 
stand there saying, there he is. 


you 


= 


RE.PucLe te_ 
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He would 


say where is he or 
lemme at him. And a_ broken 
jaw saves Many a broken heart. 
I was the gal, you know. And 
sometimes I almost wish he 
wasn't so headstrong. The rival 


for my hand was as maybe I told 
you before Lawye r Finestein. He 
wasn't a lawyer then, or he would 
have sued Popper undoubtably 
wouldn't had 


enough money to get married on. 


and then we have 
And believe me we needed it, be 
cause Popper lost his job the first 
week we was married because he 
stayed too long on 
The first 
the hardest. and when vou came 
that only made it harder. 

You 
tell you 
think marriage is anything like 
heaven. Molly and me and baby 
makes three. Baby makes more 
than three. Baby makes incon- 
and trouble when 
you want to go out someplace 
whose gonna mind him? It also 
makes alarm clocks unnecessary. 
Popper Says So. 

So this is 


away our 


honeymoon. vear was 


but let 
something if 


may know music 


me you 


and 


venience 


heh? If 


heaven, 


that’s 
George. 
But 


Four. 


heaven JT ll take Fort 

And baby makes three. 
make ? 
maybe. It 
much rhyme but it 
You know 


honeymoon 


what does babies 
five or 
make 
better 


marriage 


SIX 
doesn't 
makes sense, 


the 


every 


isn’t 
While 
doesn’t lose his job on the honey 
that’s the 
I never did believe it anyhow. 


only. husband 


moon, breaks we got. 
Lawyer Finestein, who is still 
a friend of the family, and who 
went to see if he couldn’t make a 
law claiming song writers’ mom 
mers should get royalties when 
the songs are about them couldn't 
do nothing because they were too 
busy with oil to be interested in 
music. So his trip to Washing 
ton was just a pleasure trip. 


Your little brother Sammy who 
is learning to be a song writer so 
we can keep the profits in the 
family has another installment 
coming on the piano and unless 
Popper relents the piano movers 
are going to have another job 
and Sammy’s career will be over. 


Love Mommer. 





Sur—What, Pa? Back from your dip already? 
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CUTTING DOWN FATHER’S FOR WILLIE 
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JUDGE, JR., FLIES OCEAN 
FOR ILLUSTRATORS’ 
SHOW! 


France, 


Just 
as we were preparing to hop off 
for Munich, Mae received a cable- 


Paris, June 2.- 


gram saying, “Expecting you in 
New York for Illustrators’ show,” 
so being loyal sons of the S. of I., 
we immediately turned the nose 
of the “Spirit of Pol Roger” to- 
ward the west and in less time 
than it takes Harry Grant Dart 
to tell a story we had sighted the 
Statue of Liberty! And on the 
evening of May 9th I was seated 
next to Jimmy Walker in the 
Heckscher theatre (notice the 
“re,” George?) and enjoying the 
show! When you take into con- 
sideration the date of this article 
you'll have to admit that we made 
pretty good time! Well, it was a 
very funny show indeed, espe- 
cially in the first four rows, but 
I do wish the Illustrators would 
let me write a sketch for them 
next year! It would be called 
“Art for Art’s Sake” and there 
wouldn’t be any mention at all of 
how much money they got for 
their pictures nor would the dia- 
logue contain the names of Hearst 
or any Art Editors! In fact, the 
whole idea of the thing would be 


to show that the Illustrators 
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work for the pure joy of the thing 
and that the thought of money 
never enters their heads. The 
poster next year ought to be a 
large dollar sign with an artist's 
model, nude, down the centre and 
three of our highest paid illus- 
trators entwined around it in the 
shape of an S. It would make a 
beautiful combination symbol and 
monogram for S. I.! 

Rube 


Warning” 


Goldberg’s “Gentle 
sketch was the fun- 
niest thing of the evening and 
showed a device (see sketch be- 
low) for handling the unexpected 
home-coming of the husband. 
Dean Cornwall and Frank God- 
win ran a second with a 
heartrending dramatic poem. 
A John Held sketch wasn’t even 
as good as John Held’s pictures 
and a sketch called “Artists Pre- 
fer Models” was in rather bad 
taste. I always thought that illus- 
trators were such aesthetic souls 


close 





| 





| 


garity. Now if it was the annual 
rotary club smoker = of, say, 
Dubuque, I would understand, 


but such a group of highly sensi 


tive artists! Another — illusion 
shattered! 
After the 


escape the crowds that 


show, in order to 
followed 
us, Mae and I disguised ourselves 
took a 


Everything 


as revenue officers and 
peep at night life. 
seemed to be very quiet along the 
Main stem (Ha! Ha!), but hav- 
ing just come from a week-end in 
Paris we may have been a bit 
In fact, come to think of 
it, I guess we were a bit biased 
at that, but it must be remem 
bered that we had to live up to 
our reputation as Revenuers. The 
three o'clock curfew law is. still 
in effect, which rather puts a 
damper on the evening, because 
promptly at six A. M. they make 


vou go home! 


biased. 


However, our dis 
guises helped a lot and we found 
one or two hundred places that 
stayed open after six. They say 
Daylight Saving is having a ter- 
rible effect on Night Clubs, as 
morning comes so much quicker. 
But they make up for it by put- 
ting their checks ahead one hour. 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


Harmony and Apathy 


iru June, so they say, come perfect days, if 
\ \ ever, and sweet girl graduates and the ocean 

yacht race and various fresh blooms and 
fruits and fabrics and—oh, yes—the nominating 
conventions. To tell truth, the latter seem the least 
interesting of the lot. 

For many years interest in party politics has been 
on the decline; we have come a long way from the 
torchlight parade to the radio speech that can be 
silenced by the twirl of a dial. This time the con 
ventions are peculiarly prosy because they look like 
The kick Is 
gone because in each party one candidate has such a 
lead that he can hardly be stopped. Beyond that it 
appears, by all that’s wonderful, that each party is 


little more than ratification meetings. 


going to put forward its best man. Not the “best 
fellow” in the spoilsman’s sense, Not the “best 


candidate” in the machine sense. But actually the 
best man available on each side for the ofhce of 
President. Should any deadlock, stampede or 
2 A. M. shenanigan deprive either Smith or Hoover 
of the nomination now, there ought, by rights, to be 
a roar of public indignation that would scare the 
politicians out of such senses as they may have. 

At the moment both conventions seem set for har 
mony and apathy. Once Smith and Hoover are run 
ning, however, we shall be in for a campaign more 
interesting than any since 1912. Two able men will 
be engaged in a debate that won't insult the intelli 
Only the hidebound partisan will be able 
honestly to declare in June how he is going to vote 
in November. Independents can sit tight and listen 
with equanimity. No doubt millions of votes will be 
swayed by the sheer force of argument and by the 
influences of personality and individual conviction. 

Just one feature is needed to make the campaign 
really exciting, and that is a clean cleavage between 
the two men on the prohibition issue. Maybe that’s 
too much to hope for just vet. 


gence, 


Unequivocal state- 
ments, wet or dry, would bust up the harmony, but 
oh, boy! what they would do to the apathy! 


Noblesse Oblige 


| aptoma from the fallen courts of Europe are re- 

ported to have formed in New York a club in 
which they may mingle with persons of their own 
rank and exchange tips on how to earn a_ living. 
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Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


They call it the Nobility Association. The organizer 
is an Austrian duke; members include a scion of 
rovalty who is a bus boy in a restaurant, an car! 
who is a nurse , a soda jerker, the ke epe rota roorn ing 
house, a baroness who does needlework, two elderly 
countesses who for a time had to wash other people’s 
dishes and scrub floors. 

True, many of the names can not be found in the 
Almanach de Gotha, and foreign consulates, statfed by 
crass materialists, are skeptical. Yet however much 
fakery there may be among the émigrés, there is 
always pathos in the thought of noble folk, brought 
up to be decorative, useless and high hat, and now 
driven to hard and menial tasks. So few of them are 
really practical ! Not more than a dozen have dis 
covered that the way for noble gents and ladies to 
make good money in our democratic land is to mer 
chandise their titles. There are still many cold 
creams and cigarettes that haven’t been properly en 
dorsed. We Americans despise the trappings of 
aristocracy but we'll fall for anything that is hitched 
to a title, shop-worn though it be. 


Younger Generation Notes. No. 22 


(> a serubby farm in the Georgia mountains a 


youth put on his best overalls, said good-by to 
his widowed mother and his nine brothers and sisters 
and hiked away over the hills to find an education. 
He arrived at Berea, Kentucky, without a cent in his 
pocket and not even a bundle, for the boots he wore 
were his only valuable possession. It costs seventeen 
dollars, no more, no less, to enter Berea College, but 
no student is ever turned away because he is too poor 
or too ignorant. They found this lad a job where he 
could earn the seventeen dollars, and he is now in the 
fifth grade—on a par with ten-vear-olds in the more 
fortunate cities. He is twenty. 
The total cost of tuition, board, lodging and inci- 
Because the 
object is education at the least possible expense, 


dentals for a year at Berea is $146. 


tobacco is forbidden, the girls are not allowed to wear 
silk and the boys are encouraged to wear overalls. 
Last year some two thousand students earned an 
average of sixty-nine per cent of their expenses. 
Almost all of 
them are of the pure and ancient American stock 
stranded in the mountains by the pioneer tide. 


ee 


Five hundred earned every penny. 


They, too, are of our Generation. 
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EmpLover—Bridget, when 1 think this might have been you with an armful of 
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MOUSTACHE 


F all our many enemies, the 
heathen Saracens do be the 

worst, and every spring they 
| come to Camelot and strive to clean 


| HOW ARTHUR SAVED HIS 
| 
| 


| us out. Their kyng, a man of won- 
drous strength, named Acorn III, 
hath sworn to pull Kyng Arthur's 
| beard out sprout by sprout; and 
| though he will not say so, Arthur 
| shivvers in his boots to hear his very 
| mame. 

Last week they came again, and 
Arthur, putting up a bolden front, 
did manage to stay home from 
battle, and at the same time was not 
thought a coward. 

“Farewell, mine gel,” quoth he to 
Gwenevere. “Outside the trumpet 
sounds and I must up and lead mine 
men against the heathen foe!” 





“But what of Acorn III?” the “IT must go forth to battle,” quoth the Kyng 
queen did sob. “That dreadful guy 
hath threatened to unbeard you. beard collector of all time, and every year doth 
| 


And as you know he is the greatest stuff an ostermoor with regal whiskers gathered all 


the world around!” 

“Fear not for me,” bragged Art. “That big- 
mouthed bum hath met his match. I'll make a | 
necklace of his teeth to hang around thy pretty | 
neck. And with those teeth that do remain, [ll | 
start a chapter of ye Elks.” 

He grabbed his sword, and kissed her ruby finger- 
tips adieu, but then his eyes did chance to fall upon 
his metal pants. “How now!” he roared. “I can- 
not go to battle thusly clad! These trou have not 
) been pressed since Michaelmass, and what is more 
























| 
mine cast iron vest is all bewrinkled. The heathen | 
kyng, that Acorn III, is quite a nobby dresser. If I | 
5 did go like this, I'd be the laughing stock.” 
 —_ This was mine cue, and I, the cagey Merlin, then | 
; Pi stepped forth from where I had been hiding. 
a ty a cat “Most true, my liege,” I did assure him with a 
ceeneascctscioencnne tay, wai a wynk. “If thou went out like this, what would the | 
Cg I) tabloids say tomorrow? ‘Sloppy Kyng Mars Bril- 
“Clad in his B. V. D.’s, his majesty did play liant Battle Function. Conspicuous by Slovenly 
a wicked game.” (Continued on page 29) 
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vERY now and then the Empire Theatre makes 

up its mind to turn back a leaf and go Frohman 

again with the kind of play that was wont 
ubiquitously to grace its stage while the late lamented 
Charles was still in control of its destiny. That kind 
of play, as all and sundry know, was one through 
which the late lamented Drew moseyed elegantly and 
epigrammatically, the while his leading woman laid 
plot against his celibacy and the lesser actors dished 
British gossip, French phrases and Chinese tea. On 
such occasions as the tony Drew was otherwise occu- 
pied, the stage was given over to Miss Barrymore or 
Miss Burke or to some momentarily imported English 
actor, the play, however, remaining in its general 
nature much the same. Miss Barrymore would appear 
in the latest modes as a wife whom Lord Algy Berke- 
ley, the lovable old blockhead, did not understand 
and whom young Lord Noel Bloomsbury did, the 
while Nevins, the butler, periodically apprised vari- 
ous cabinet ministers, admirals, members of Parlia- 
ment and voluptuous French counts that miladi 
would unfortunately be unable to run over to Le 
Touquet with them for the week-end. Or Miss Burke, 
also in the latest modes, would appear as a saucy 
young minx who played havoc with the leading man’s 
heart up to five minutes of eleven, at which point the 
fellow would manfully grab her, give her a prolonged 
he buss and would thereupon be informed by her, very 
archly, that she had just been fooling him and had 
had a yen for him—and, even more archly, maybe 
for a little stranger some day—the whole damn time. 
While Miss Burke was off stage changing into the 
seventh, eighth or tenth last word in the latest mode, 
as the case might be, the supporting company, as in 
the other instances, would put the Great Atlantic and 
Pacific Tea Company on its feet. The imported 


Theatre 


“The Happy Husband” (Hmpire,—See the German. It will amuse 
this issue. “The Scarlet Fox” (Masquc Murder 

“Blackbirds of 1928” (Liberty)—Same melodrama in a Northwest mounted uni- 
here. form. 

“She Stoops to Conquer” (Hr!anger “Here’s Howe’’ (Broadhurst \ stale 
Revival of a celebrated comedy with a and tasteless song and dance show 
company of largely theoretica! stars “The Skulf” (Forrest)—Mystery rub- 

“The Royal Family” (Selwyn)—The __bish. 
outstanding American comedy of the year, “Coquette” (Miliott)—Helen Hayes in 
eminently worth your notice the best performance of her career, aided 


“The Trial of Mary Dugan” (National) by a meritorious troupe 


The life and times of a “Follies” hussy 7 t Arms” (Fields)—Fair musie 
in terms of court-room melodrama show 

“Strange Interlude” (Golden)—The “Him” (Provincetown) Mr. Gilbert 
Pulitzer prize award committee this year Seldes’ idea of a good play and every- 


exhibited sound critical sense. body's else idea of junk. 

“The Bachelor Father” (Belasco)— “Diamond Lif” (Royale)—Mae West 
Entertaining faree-comedy dealing with a again pleasures herself 
nomadic papa’s various oTspring. “Excess ” (Pitz)—This one 
*““Velpene” (Guild)—Ben Jonson via has some amusing moments 
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English actors, whether male or female, simply went 
through the same type of divertissement with doggier 
white waistcoats, if male, and somewhat dowdier 
frocks, if female. 

The Empire has now reverted to type. The play 
this time is called ““The Happy Husband” and, as in 
the old days, is by a subject of His Majesty, Mr. 
Harrison Owen. About the only discernible chang: 
in the proceedings is the substitution of cocktails for 
tea. Otherwise, the formula is pretty closely adhered 
to. The scene is laid in an English country-house: 
the male actors are immaculately clad in evening 
clothes and the female in the latest things from 
Paris; Miss Burke has again been recruited to toss a 
saucy curl and eventually bring the thick-witted Mr. 
Lawrence Grossmith to book; one of the characters 
duly bears the nickname ‘“Sosso”; a considerable 
amount of old-manning embellishes the dialogue; 
there are the usual number of such epigrams as 
“Virtue is its own punishment”; the maid wears 
thinner silk stockings than any other woman in the 
cast; and the familiar breakfast table scene makes 
its reappearance in the last act. But, for all the 
familiarity, the evening manages to be a rather agree 
able one. Owen writes easily and gracefully and 
contrives to give his recognizable materials a pleasant 
bounce. A. E. Matthews has done a very good job 
with the staging and also presents another of his 
extremely ingratiating performances. Mr. Gros- 
smith and Walter Connolly also help matters with 
some satisfactory comedy acting. Miss Burke looks 
attractive, but here once again permits her stock of 
mannerisms to riddle her performance. In the réle 
of a thirty-five-year-old married woman who is sup- 
posed to be the complete antithesis of a flirtatious 
cutie, she presents an exhibition that makes Claire 

(Continued on page 22) 
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“The Shannons of Broadway” (Beck) 
This one relies upon ham gags 
“Dracula” (Fulton)—Idiotic vampire 
melodrama are fetched by agile hoofing 
“The Silent House” (Morosco)—A “Rain or Shine” (Cohar)—For those 
knavish Chinaman locks a blonde cutie Who want some good low laughs 
in a poison-gas cabinet “Greenwich Village Follies” (Winter 
“Paris Bound” (Music Box)—Marital Gatden)—Dr. Rockwell's evening 
. . MOTI “ se? 
difficulties meditated upon by Mr. Philip " ye (New Amsterdan some 
von Keyser!ing Barry eautilul stage pictures “ 
} “ —— 
“Our Betters” (Miller)—Revival. with ven Nights in a Barroom” (W allack’s 
Ina Claire in the old CI sd Seo le Yor kidding purposes only 
“ >see scala nee Bs BLSFRS Fume. “The Ladder” (Cort)—The bie minus 
Whispering Friends” (Hudson)— 


. show 
here is some diversion in this one 


. “The Waltz of the Dogs” (48th Street 
“Burlesque” (Pivmouth)—A mediocre Andreyev merchanted by amateurs 
play enlivened by some humorous dia- “Take (Carroll) — Rubber 
logue stamp song and dance exhibit. 
“The Three Musketeers” (Lyric A “The Father” ‘Belmont)—Revival of 


} one of Strindherg’s best plays. 


“Good News” (Chanin Another 
“Show Boat” (Ziegfeld)—still another. 
“Funny Face” (Alvin)—For those who 


good show 
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Have you, of course you have!, 
played “Broadway Football”? ... 
Well, if you haven't, gather 
around Auntie Judgette’s chair 
and I'll tell you all about it. . 
no, Junior, you can't go out now. 
. You can find the game in any 
of the Broadway midway palaces 
. in a long glass case there are 
twenty-two little mechanical men, 
eleven on a side, and when you 
press a lever down all your play 
ers give a terrible kick and with 
the same motion a husky goal 
keeper swings from side to side 
. there is a lever on the other 


end for the other player and the 
object of the game is to kick the 











Fatuinc Iron-WorKER — 


I can’t drop 
it might 


Dawgonnit 
this keg of rivets... 
hurt somebody. 
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ball through the opposing side 
for a goal ...a nickel in the slot 
puts the ball in motion and _ it’s 
knockout sport ... and if you like 
to gamble. ... My Dear! 


You won't believe it, but this 
week I read two books at once! 
Aldous Huxley s “Proper Studies” 
ind Oxford's Concise Dictionary ! 
However, even if Mr. Huxley 
does use strange words, I found 
his essays decidedly clear and in- 
teresting, and he certainly knows 
his Freud onions! I’m sorry! 

“The Virgin Queene,” by Har- 
ford Powel, Jr., an advertising 
man who, I suspect, must have 
written those “Ho, for the open 
road”’ Socony ads, because he is 
so romantic, left me rather cold. 
In fact, I was frozen out of the 
book by the time I got to the 50th 
page! However, it is well writ- 
ten and maybe advertising men 
would like it! 

“Let Freedom Ring,” by Ar- 
thur Garfield Hays, also failed to 
warm me. It is one of those 
scathing indictments against 
American intolerance and I can 
just see Mr. Babbitt, when he has 
finished, say, “Yep, that’s darn 
true!’ and then go out and vote 
a straight tepublican ticket! 
Why shout your beliefs from the 
housetops? There are so many 
radios going no one will hear you 
anyway! Huh, a philosopher at 
her age! 

Take Earl Derr Biggers’ “Be- 
hind That Curtain.” Now there’s 
a book that won’t stir up your 
thoughts too much and yet will 
give you a very enjoyable, and 
even excitable, two hours. Cher- 
chez la femme! Ah! Mystery ! 
Mr. Hays ought to put his “mes- 
sage” in this sort of form and 
then maybe he would get to his 
audience. Let me see. Didn't 
Mark Twain do something like 
that? Or was it Anne Nichols? 

Anita Loos’ sequel to “Gentle- 
men Prefer Blondes” is called 
“But They Marrv Brunettes.” 
It is very funny and better than 
the first book. 


A, 

















“My Gawd! It’s my husband!” 


Doris (seeing milk wagon hit 
by car)—Oh, the poor man! He 
looks terribly hurt. 

Dave—There, there, don’t cry 
over spilled milkmen. 

























ea iene 

















JUDGE 


JUDGING TeMOVIES 


> 
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3 PARE LORENTZ & 


©) 





afte of if 
ome months ago I became so bewildered and sick- work with, including a complete set of Mark Twain 
ened with the celluloid Hollywood menu I _ stories, and all you get is a couple of good sequences,” 
collected all my dour theories in a neat knap- but I still have a spark of gratitude left, and after 


sack and hiked to the office of Dr. A. A. Brill, one of © seeing Mr. Lasky’s “Fifty-Fifty Girl” I felt like 
the most learned as well as courteous psychologists sending Mr. Keaton a fan note thanking him for a 
in the country. I felt that the backbone of the nation few minutes of real enjoyment. 

was developing gangrene from the constant imposi- I enjoy Keaton’s pictures thoroughly, and while 
tion of such rot as is concocted by Messrs. Zukor his latest production does include such old favorites 
and his confréres and that no civilization could long as a tornado which blows houses and trees on the 
remain sturdy with a majority of its inhabitants frozen head of our hero and a wide-eyed heroine who 


having their perceptions of life, love, hate and im- peers into the camera with the angelic expression of 
mortality perpetually gassed by the lethal stench a child anticipating a great big stocking full of 
belching from the Golden Coast studios. goodies from Santa Claus, it also has several bits of 

Dr. Brill denied everything. He said, in part, pantomime between Ernest Torrence and Buster 
that no matter how lacking in artistic proportion, the Keaton which are sheer amusement. You may be 
movies did no harm to the morons who support them, bored at the long intervals during which the blank- 
and that one could only take away from a movie faced hero slides across the Mississippi delta on on 
what he needed. ear, but just wait for the scene in the haberdashery 


If then, as a normal active person, you read this where Torrence, as the hard-boiled old river pilot, 
column with any idea of following its guidance to buys his collegiate son a hat. That scene alone 
entertainment, you will limit your movie attendance worth the price of admission. 
to the comedies and newsreels and about eight per 
cent of the feature pictures. Wi Hays, the oily movie czar, has again talked 

If it happens you are the father and mother of the French government into accepting Ameri 
eighteen children, the sole support of an alcoholic can pictures at the ratio of six to one. That is, for 
grandfather, that you have a third mortgage on the every picture the French movie companies produce. 
home, and believe that woman is God’s greatest work six American jewels may be offered to the public. It 
of art, then it is possible you may find some needed has been rumored that a further qualification was 
consolation in movies such as the “Fifty-Fifty Girl.” made in that the American government agreed to take 

back one college boy for every thousand dollars spent 
QO: course, it is not all grief. There is Buster for American pictures by the French. And yet there 


is 


Keaton, for instance, and his picture “Steam- are people who claim the French are a generous race. 
boat Bill. Jr.” made the week livable. Of course, if 
one were to live up to the title of critic it would be I" seems some of the directors wandered away from 
possible to say “well, here's another bum comedy, 


the mahogany interiors of the Metro-Goldwyn 
full of slap-stick falls, with a sappy love story, and Mayer studios and discovered that Chaplin had a big 
a big opportunity all shot—the whole Mississippi to (Continued on page 23) 
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(Two-performance only shows. Consult excellent version of the Magnificent Vic- “The Crowd” (Gates, Palace, Brook- burlesques all the traditions of Holly- 
daily papers for changes in theatres vor Hugo's story. Well worth seeing lyn)—The director of the Big Parade did wood. Extremely good. 
this. Not pleasant or amusing but never- " —— 
“Abie’s trish Rose” (44th Street) “Trail ef “98” (Astor) —A bunch of the theless the best picture of the year E le — “TY ee 
Based on the life of Christopher Colum- boys were whooping it up, et« \laskan mut Jannings in a fair picture. 
bus epic that should put you to sleep tn easy “Fifty-fifty Girl.” Reviewed in this “Ramona” (Rivoli To be reviewed 
“Four Sons” (Gaiety)—Mother love in “mm issue next week 
Bavaria and just about as sickly as any- “Steamboat Bill, Jr.” (Rialto) —Re- 
thing that has slipped away from Holly- “Wings” ((. ‘terion According to the “The Gaucho” (Loew's, Brooklyn)— —yjewed in this issue = 
wood in weeks. papers, Lindbergh got to Paris Fairbanks puts religion in this one and 
~ ‘ o ‘ P it seems out of.place. Otherwise, beauti- “Skyscrapers” (Arcadia \ steel 
Glorious Betsy (Warner’s)—Accord- (Continuous shows only Programs usu- fully done in the old manner of Holly- worker's romance that catches the spirit 
ing a a Napoleon was a mammy ph aye shan Seturdane) weed’s ace of the chy diners 
song % Also recommended: “The Smart 
“The Man Who Laughs” ((c:tral)— “Circus Rookies.” Reviewed in this “The Patsy” (Bedford and Bayridge Set,” “Sadie Thompson,” “Dressed to 
This one is not worth $2.20 but it is an issue. Marion Davies rolls up her sleeves and Kill,” “The Circus.” 
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The honest batter insists that that last one was a strike. 


Herbert Goes Haywire 


Herbert came to me with un- 
impeachable references. 

“There isn’t a better mechani- 
eal butler on the market than 
Herbert,” I was assured by the 
agency. “Just plug him into 
vour light socket and Herbert 
will get busy.” 

I must admit that Herbert's 
buttling was satisfactory for the 
first few weeks. There were, of 
course, a few instances that might 
have brought rebukes from a 
more critical employer. Once 
Herbert developed a slight short- 
circuit in the right shoulder and 
spilled consomme down my neck. 
Another time I walked into the 
kitchen and found him trying to 
tickle the electric range under the 
chin. But these things only con 
vinced me that Herbert was al 
most human, and I lauded him 
for them. 














“IT want you to feel that you 
are more than a mere automaton, 
Herbert,” I said, “You are a 
member of my household.” 

“Quite so, thank you, sir. 
Quite so, thank you, sir. Quite 
so, thank you, sir,” he repeated 
until I cleared my throat and 
produced the sound waves that 
automatically silenced hm. 

We got along fine until Ist 
Tuesday. Soon after reaching 
my office I reealled that I had 
neglected to lock the cellar, in 
which some rare antiques are 
stored. It was one of the chores 
I had trained and adjusted Her 
bert to do. So I telephoned to 
the house. 

I heard the click as the re 
ceiver was lifted and: 

“The master is out; will vou 
leave your number? The master 
is out; will vou leave your num 
ber? The master is...” 

“Herbert,” I said, in the 
proper tone, “This is the master.” 

That phrase should have sil 
enced his mechanical vocal 
chords. Instead, I heard a 
peculiar buzzing and sputtering, 
then: 

“The master is out: will you 
leave your number? The master 
Meas. 

“Herbert!” I bellowed, “Be 
yourself!” 

“The master is out, will «ou 
leave vour number? The 
master... 

“Herbert, old chap,” I pleaded, 
“Migawd, do you feel another at 
tack coming on?” 





wialiiansnasealiedl 























He hesitated a 
then went on: 
Herbert, the 
Herbert, the oven is 

Herbert, the 
oven... | 

“Shut up!” 

‘This is Herbert, 

This a 


I screamed the 


moment, and 


‘This is oven is 
on. This is 


on. This is 





the oven is 
on. 
shut- 
But it 
Something terrible 


He 


emergency 
up signal into the 'phone. 
was too late. 
had happened. rbert was de- 
lirious: 


the 
squawk ... 


Herbert, 
eeeeect k 

Herbert. the 
is open... brrrrrr. 
This is Herbebrtb, 


rrrrrrrr. 


This is oven is 


This is garage door 
. bbbbzzzzz. 
will you leave 
This is 

. 22222 


vour 
Herbs rt, 
the 


will 


you 
. brrrrr 
This is Herbert, 
ZZZZ.- 


garage door is out 
ceee ek. es 
master is... 


the . whee 


eeeee . master is . grrrrrrr 
OEM. ... 

I hung up the receiver, 
ped my head on 
sobbed. Gsood 
Poor old chap! 
and 


I must do everything pos- 


drop- 
arms and 
Herbert! 
in the 
his 


my 
old 
All 


having 


alone 
house one ot 
spells. 
sible for him. 

With two electrical experts I 
sped to the house. Herbert had 
fallen but he still 
was sputtering and squawking in- 
The 


experts picked him up and made 


on his face, 


coherent phrases ot duty. 


a quick diagnosis: 

“He’s suffering from an acute, 
compound fracture of the audio- 
frequency tube, complicated by a 


has caused 


the 


that 
lacerations of 


cross-circuit 
severe vocal 
chords.” 

“Is... is there any hope?” I 


gasped. 


“Sure. We can fix him up. 
Steady now, Herbert, it won't 
hurt.” 

They all but completely dis- 
sected poor old Herbert, but | 
after two hours’ work they had 
him back together again. He 
came out of it fine. As soon as 
we plugged him back into the | 
socket he chirped blithely: “Quite | 
so, thank you, sir. Quite so, 
thank you, sir. Quite so, thank 
you, sir.” | 

The electricians assured me 
that Herbert probably never 
would have another attack. He 
seems better than ever. But I 
think I'll have to let him go. 
Eventually he’s bound to start 
talking about his operation. 

—Cuet JouHnson | 
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HIS is the first of a new series of I.enz problems. Prizes 

listed below Mi lLenz rsonally conducts this depart- 
ment. His decisions will be final 
Contestants should v1ve as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. Not only correct play, including essential riations 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
will receive like prizes. 
In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented 
| their solutions in most unusual wavs. Each week during the 
| second series of problems we will award a special prize for 

the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep 

tionally clever or unique form. 
Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, Jt DGE, 627 


West 


ord Street, 


New York City. 


Problem 1, Series 2 


The number of the 
contestant at the top of 


sheet of paper used should 


uid 
solutions must be 
ceived not later than June 
llth. Lenz solution will be 
published in June 30th issue. 
Names of winners will be 
published in July 7th 
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problem must 
each solution 


a - 


.. 


solution to Problem 


be « learly 


indicated by the 


(nly one side of each 


> written on. 


First Prize 
Twelve 
Playing 
the Ban 
tablished favorite of 


Second Prize 


(1) Set Clark’s Auction 
Tiles, with racks. Used in 
of cards, ially out of d 
Ideal for working at Bridge prob 
lems. 


packs Russell's Aristocrat 
Cards The cards with 
k Note back \ 

( ird clubs 


Bridge 
pl ace 


espe OTs 


Or 
year’s subscription to 
Third Prize 
An 1utograpl ed copy of 


I 
Latest volume Pub 

( 

t 
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—— by Simon & Schuster 


is popular problems 


theater progral 


oe » Putnam's 
S742 thrilling way 
4 and check your pla 


against that of im expert 
Special Prize 


A choice of any of the prizes 


| 
listed above 


It is No Trumps. South has 
the lead. North and South 
must win five of the = six 
tricks against any defense by 
East and West. 

> One) 


Thirteen, Series 
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w. 
1053 Railway Exchange, Chicago 


for a Vacation 
We would suggest: 
~ California 
“ Colorado 

~ New Mexico 





regions at a very 


reasonable cost 

All-expense personally 
conducted tours on cer- 
tain daysin June, July and 
August to Colorado— 
California—Grand Can- 
yon —Carlsbad Cavern 

and the Indian-detour 


J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe Sys. Lines 
Please send me free folder about Xcursion fares 


_also All-expense escorted tours 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 17) 
take on in comparison the 
aspect of Bertha Kalich. 


IT 
ai. 


M bee BLACKBIRDS OF 
a theatre show made 


1928” is 
out of 
didoes 

those 


various colored 
that amusing 
nightbirds of the same epoch who 
are given to frequenting the Am- 
bassadeurs supper restaurant in 
the West Fifties. I habit- 
ually bed around two or 
three o'clock in the morning and 
up late 
to be a participant in the supper- 
life of the metropolis, I 


cabaret 


have been 


Since 
go to 
hence 


never stay enough 


| never get a chance to see what is 


cabarets and have 
inside information 
Hammond, 


going on in the 
to rely for 


upon Mr. Percy who 


| generally gets a good night’s rest 


| ingly, 





theatre and who, accord- 


is as fresh as a daisy when 


at the 


midnight comes around. Dr. 
Hammond is my special repre- 
sentative in the department of 


employed by 
me at honorarium to 
keep me posted as to what is what 
and what is not in that quarter. 
My proficient and hard-working 
delegate’s confidential report on 
the Ambassadeurs’ show, 
ever, I inadvertently mislaid, so 
I approached the elaboration of 
the at the Liberty Theatre 
without bias the one way or the 
other. 

It isn’t 


cabaret reviewing, 
a handsome 


how- 


show 


a bad show of its sort; 
in fact, it is a very good one. At 
least a half dozen of the numbers 
pleasured my emotions agreeably. 


The warblings of a fair mezzo- 
tint named Ward, the extrzaordi- 


narily skilful tap dancing of Mr. 
Bill Robinson, the leading pro- 
fessor in his line, the comic antics 
of Mr. Tim Moore and the torso 
jellings of the ladies of the 
highly recommended 
On the whole. 
strikes me as being the 
“Liza.” 


en- 
semble are 
to your notice. 
the 


best of its brand since 


show 


Professor—Waiter, have I left 

my hat here? 
W aiter—No., 

Professor X 


here for three 


but 
has 


your friend, 
been waiting 
hours for you. 
Professor—There! I knew I 
had forgotten something. 
—Der Brumne_er, Berlin 











Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Problem 13, 


Series 1 


As it appeared in the 
May Sth issue of Judge 


Hearts are Trumps. South has the lead. 





North and South must win all eight 
tricks againet any defense by East and 
West. 
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OUTH leads the Heart. and if West 
“ discards a Spade, North discards low 
Diamond and obtains the lead with either 
a Club or Diamond and returns the 
Jack of Spades. Whether or not East 
covers, the Spade suit will be established. 
If West discards otherwise, North lets 
go the four of Spades. With both East 
and West discarding Diamonds, South 
leads the Ace and Jack of Diamonds, and 
North playsthe last Diamond. East must 
give up the Club and West a Spade 
Now the Jack of Spades settles the battle. 
Should East choose to discard a Club 
at the first trick, South leads a Club 
and North comes through with the Jack 
of Spades. East plays the Queen, South 
wins and leads a low Diamond, North 
returning the suit. The third round of 
Diamonds is won by South, and West, 
at the sixth trick, is squeezed. On this 
variation the low Diamond can be led 
| at the second trick, and the Queen of 

Clubs followed by the Jack of Spades 
will produce the same results 

At the first trick, East and West may 
discard Clubs. South, in such event 
will lead a Club, and North returns the 
Jack of Spades. The fourth trick will 
be taken by South's Club, and West 
again is up against the discard. At the 
anne trick the Ace of Diamonds may 


|| be led before the Club. 


Should the first round discards be a Club 
by West and a Spade by East, South 
leads the Jack of Diamonds. West coy 
ers and North leads the Club, followed 
by the eight of Spades. South returns 
the Spade, and on the third round of 
the suit, East is forced to give up the 
| good Club or unguard the Diamond. 
} At the second trick, a low Spade may 
be led and returned by North. The Club, 
followed by the last Spade, will force 
a Diamond discard from East and put 
West's Queen in an untenable position 


| Prize Winners, Problem No. 12 
As it appeared in the April 28th issue 


Ist Prize: Walter M. Frolich, M. D., 
East Ely, Nevada. 

2nd Prize : W. V. Barnes, Staten Island, 
New York. 

3rd Prize: Mary A. Beachem, Grand 
Forks, North Dakota. 


(See page 21 for Lenz Problem One, 


Two) 


Learn Cartooning 
At Home—in Your Spare Time 
The famous Picture 
teaching 


Series 


per week. 


The Landon School 


1483 National B'dg., Cleveland, O. 


ing from bevy to 
state your 


























my little Saint, be- 


she’s always plaster d! 





Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 19) 


circus over on his place and that 


he was making a little thing he 


was going to call “The Circus.” 
Naturally, there were two or 


three extra tents and a few supers 


around the place, and, out of 
neighborly spirit, the Metro direc- 
tors invited these spectators to 


come over and visit. 


While they 


were visiting the directors found 
a few idle cameramen and an 
actor or two of their own, so 


they said, “after all we're just 
bovs and girls together, so let’s 
make of 
you people like circus work, let’s 
just have a little 
phere.” So they did, and in order 
to make it clear they had abso 
lutely of utilizing 
the production of their friend and 
neighbor, Mr. Chaplin, they gave 


a picture and, as most 


circus atmos 


no intention 


their little entertainment — the 
unique title “Circus Rookies.” 
I don’t know what else to tell 


vou about “Circus Rookies” other 
than it is a vulgar, coarse, rude, 
Inean, unconnected, senile, sense 
less, shabby, gross, rustic, nig- 


gardly piece of entertainment. 























| “Well, anyway, Harry, there 
goes the whistle and we're al- 
| ready half-way down.” 


—Tir-Birs 














Telephone servic 


C, 











a public trust 


, dn : ldvertisement of the 


American Telephone and Tele 


graph Company 


Senet a. 


Ay, 
e 


THe widespread owner- ( 


a 
\% 


ship of the Bell Telephone 
System places an obliga 
tion on its management toguard 
the savings of its hundreds of 
thousands of stockholders. 

Its responsibility for so large 
a part of the country’s tele 
phone service imposes an obli- 
gation that the service shall 
always be adequate, depend- 
able and satisfactory to the user. 

The only sound policy that 
will meet these obligations is to 
continue to furnish the best pos 
sible service at the lowest cost 
consistent with financial safety. 
then in the Bell 


There is 


| 
SvHORT STORIES | 
iI - at | 
| | 
TRIED AND 
FOUND 
WANTING 
The Gold 








Digger 
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JUDGE 


| 


! 
PAYS $5 TOR EACH ONE PRINTED 


& 


% . : 
8) System noincentive toearn 
speculative or large profits. 
Earnings must be sufh 
cient to assure the best possible 
servic e and the financial intey 
rity of the business. Anything 
in excess of these requirements 
goes toward extending the ser- 
vice or keeping down the rates. 


This is fundamental in the 
policy of the company. 

The Bell Sy stem’s ideal is the 
same as that of the public it 
serves—the most telephone ser- 
viceand the best, at theleastcost 
tothe user. It accepts its respon- 
sibility for a nation-wide tele- 


phone service as a public trust. 











} HUMOROUS-ILLU/TIRATION 
Ruel YATTERON 


Now you can enjoy a really up-to-date 
training in this attractive field, full of 
sparkle and dash—a radical departure 
and pleasant relief from old fashionet 
courses and antiquated methods Pre- 
pare for a career in this delightful, 
well-paid profession. Write for free 
illustrated book, ““The Last Word in 


Humorous Illustration.” 


The Russell Patterson School 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 3 
CHICAGO, ILL, 
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Get rid of 


Dandruff. 


BY USING 


Sergeant’s for the Hair, regularly 





For fift ears, Sergeant's 
Mange Medicine has proven 
an effective treatment for 
dandruff, and other hair and 
scalp complaints. After many 
years of research, Sergeant's 
chemists have refined this 
product so that it retains all 
the therapeutic qualities of 
mange medicine, but none of 
the disadvantages. It comes 
to you with the sincere recom- 
mendation of this 50 year 
old company. 











Sergeant's for the hair will not only 
relieve dandruff, but will make 
dry, brittle hair soft and lustrous; 
it cleans the scalp, promotes the 
flow of natural oils, and relieves 
falling hair. It is an effective con- 
ditioner of hair and scalp. 








“Comb your hair with it’’ 


No longer need you fear odor or 
stain. The new treatment .will not 
over-grease the hair. It contains 
no alcohol to dry the scalp. The 
new bottle will fit in the medicine 
cabinet, so that you may remem- 
ber to use it—daily Form the 
habit of using Sergeant's when 
ever you comb your hair, instead 
of using water, for you never 
know what chemicals the water 
may contain. Mboisten the hair or 
comb with Sergeant’s—then comb 
your hair. 











“Comb your hair with it” 





Also, a ‘Sergeant's rub"’ every 
week, will invigorate the scalp. 
Apply Sergeant's freely Then rub 
the scalp with the tips of your 
fingers until you feel it tingle. 

Ask your dealer for Sergeant's 
for the Hair (75c)—and give your 
hair and scalp the treatment it 
needs Free trial bottle sent post- 
paid, anywhere on request. 


Polk Miller Products Corporation 
2501 Broad St., Richmond, Va. 


Sergeants 
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He—-For heaven's sake, Angelina, give me your hand! 
Sue—Not till you’ve asked Pa, Reggie——Lonvon Opinion 


Pilgrim’s Progress 

Once upon a time there was a 
guy named Duffy who was not 
named Mahoney or Purvis or 
Calkins, but Duffy. What I 
mean is that his name was Duffy, 
so that is what we wiil call him. 
Well, one evening he was invited 
to a party and as he had just 
had his shoes shined and didn’t 
want to waste the shine, he went. 
At the party he met a_ broad 
named Helena or 
something. While he and Helena 
were holding hands in_ the 
kitchenette he happened to ad- 
mit that he owned a toothbrush 
and a dinner coat with a shawl 
When he left the party 
he had promised the dame to 
come up to her college in a place 
called Providence, Rhode Island, 
for a jig two weeks later. Now 
go ahead wth the story. 

Two weeks later Duffy threw 
a clean collar and a pair of danc- 
ing pumps in a week-end bag and 
told a hack-driver to make Grand 
Central in a hurry. At 34th 
Street the driver took a piece of 
skin off a cop’s leg and a terrific 
bawling out. Duffy did not wait 
for the concluding remarks but 
jumped in another cab which 


Rosalie or 


collar. 





promptly died in the traffic at 
39th Street. Train time was four 
minutes away, so Duffy ran the 
rest of the way and they all but 
closed the gates on his foot. 
They had to throw him aboard 
like a mail-sack, but he made the 
train. 

No sooner had Duffy sat down 
and opened a paper when three 
Yale sophomores with the usual 
pony coats and bad 
came in and parked all around 
him. They were being very fast, 
like all sophomores, and they 
had a bottle. At Mount Vernon 
they started imitating Moran and 
Mack and imitated all the way 
to Bridgeport. Duffy stood this 
variety of torture as long as he 
could and finally went and stood 
in the vestibule. 

At New Haven the three 
scholars left the train. 
later a train boy came in with 
sandwiches and coffee. While 
he was pouring a cup for Duffy. 
the train lurched and Duffy took 
a hot coffee baptism all over his 


manners 


A minute 


arm. 

At New London a peanut mer- 
chant came through the car and 
left a bag of his wares in Duffy’s 
lap. Duffy ate them, thinking 

















—_—_______—_ 


they were samples, and when the 


Duffy had an interesting con 


of new facts about Duffy's par 
entage. 

At Weste rly the conductor 
turned off all the heat in the car, 
as they were now entering Rhod« 
Island, where there is a state law 
prohibiting heat on railroad 


to rest while a cow grazed ahead 
on the track, and it was nine 
o'clock when Duffy fell off the 
train at Providence. 

Up to this time Duffy had al 
ways supposed that Providenc 
was a religious term signifying 
peace or good will or something, 
but now he learned different. He 
went to the only hotel he could 
find and received the cheery news 

that every room was taken, as 
, there was a barbers’ convention 

going on. At nine-thirty Duffy 
was beginning to wonder whether 
he would have to change into his 
tuck on the town mall, when 
somebody told him that there 
was another hotel. 


tving a shoe lace with three knots 


water and a dull blade and his 
face felt lovely. There was a 
hole the size of a quarter in one 
of his socks and one suspender 
| was reinforced with a piece of 
| twine. He went down into the 
street and = finally found the 
Providence taxicab. The driver 


around the block and eventually 
drew up in front of the dormi- 
tory where Duffy was supposed 
to call for his frail. The driver 
then donned his mask and gun 
and charge d Duffy two dollars 





for a forty-cent ride, which 
| Duffy paid. 
| There was a strange air of quiet 
| about the dorm, much unlike what 
goes on the evening of a_ big 


dance. Duffy ran up the stairs 
of the building and rang the bell. 
There was a deep silence. He 
rang again. No answer. By 


this time the veins in our hero’s 
| forehead were beginning to swell. 
A third ring brought no reply. 
Duffy struck a match and looked 
around. ‘Tracked to the outside 
of the door was a neat red plac- 
ard which read as follows: 

WARNING! 


The residents of this house have 


been quarantined owing to the 
outbreak of 
SCARLET FEVER 


—PERELMAN 


man came in to collect. he and | 


versation which uncovered a lot | 


trains. The train then decided | 


One hour later Duffy finished | 


in it. He had shaved with cold 


took him for a ride three times | 
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Add to the joy 
of the open road— 
this pleasure-giving 
refreshment. 





Between Smokes and 
After Every Meal 
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“Don’t worry, Papa. Willie just swallowed a bug, and I’m 
having him gargle with Flit!’ 





Apv’. 











ee 


You Can Find All of the 
Genuine Pleasure of Pipe 
Smoking— 


Fill in the coupon below and we will 
send you a generous package of Old 
Briar Tobacco. Then light up your 
pipeful and draw in that cool, extra 
smooth tobacco fragrance that is 
making so many men say— Old 
Briar is s bringing’ to them all of the 
genuine pleasu re, comfort and 
cheer of a ae smoking. 


Ola 


TOBACCO 
“The best 


pipe smoke 











ever made! 
25¢ size 


Only the highest quality tobaccos, entrust- 
ed toexperts with yearsof scientific knowl- 
edge in the art of mellowing and blending 
go into Old Briar Tobacco. And quantity 
production makes it possible at such a 
moderate price. 

In sizes at 25c, 50c, 31 and 32 


Of Allthe Pleasures Man Enjoys 
Pipe Smoking Costs the Least 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY 
Richmond, Va., U.S. A. 

Special Offer 

Send 10c—coin or stamps — for postage, mailing 

expense and tax, and we will send you a generous 

package of Old Briar Tobacco— enough for several 

— of complete enjoyment. 


Tear out and Mail with coin or stamps to: 









Seeeeeeeeeeeee steeeeeeeeece SCC eeeeeeeeeeee 
United States T reo Company, | 
Richmond, ‘a... 5. A 
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Priot Nar 
Addreas 


City and State 











Fringe, Romans and 
Countrymen 


“Have you heard about the big 
strike that the fringe-workers in 
the lamp-shade factories are at- 
tempting?” 

“Sure. Do you think they have 
the right idea?” 

Well, fifty million Fringe-men 
can’t be wrong.” 

—Av Breen, Trinity ’31 





? 
\e 7. 
meal 


“Popper, vot is a reverie?” 

“Ach, ach, Abie, dot you 
should be so dumb, vy it’s der 
fella vot judges der boxing 
fights; now run get Popper 
some of dot free running salt 
vot IT saw advertised.” 
—Hveu Haynsworrn, Jr., 


Inna polis "30 


“Why do you have a lamp on 
| ar } : > “ 3°? 
the running-board of your car! 

“So the girls will have a light 
to put on their roller-skates.” 

J. J. Scuirreres, 
Yale °30 


Harvard—Why do they call 
Princeton “Old Nassau’’? 
Yale Well, did you ever see a 
sober person in the Bahamas? 
Rocer D. Wuepon, 
Harvard ’29 


Willie—lI've got a new girl. 
Steve—Where does she live? 
Willie—In Portland. 
Steve—Oh, one of those cement 
bags vou hear so much about. 
—lKreperic THoms, 


Colaate 28 














Sanpy—Did ye see my new 
automobile, Jock? It has re- 
flectors instead of head-lights. 

—SIDNEY GOLDBERG, 


Me Ee Ua ae 


Passenger—Why, I asked for 
the sixth floor and here you've 
brought me up to the seventh! 

Elevator Man—Oh well, that’s 
my story and I'll stick to it. 

—Muirtron D. Nerr, 
Tulane U. 731 





“My good man, how do you 
happen to be in this state?” 
“T’m shorry—hic! But I 
got thrown out of—hic!—the 
other forty sheven.” 
Jack McGarry, Jr., 
U’. of Toronto ’28 





























“Well, Mr. 
you all set for a _ glorious 
Fourth?” 


Hamilton, are 


“Can’t buy it in fourths, 
Nap, it comes in fifths.’ 

Puit Farnsworrn, 

U. of California ’29 


Orator—What is home without 
the old folks? 
The Voice—Just Baby and me. 
ELIZABETH CHAPMAN. 
U. of California 730 


Mother—Willie, it’s dinner 
time. Go wash your hands. 
Modern Youth—Aw, go wash 
“em yourself. I’m busy. 
—Howarp Leonarp. 
Mercer U. 7°29 


Dear Son: 
at college? 


How’s eve rything 


Please type your letters after 
this. The only thing I can read 
in them is the figures. 

Sincerely, Dad. 

Paur Luy, U. of Oregon, ’28 


Just a Party Line 


We understand now that there 
is a club being organized to hav 
the name changed from G O P 
to G Y P. 

Mit ron Monroe. 
ii ashington U. ’28 


“Don’t shoot. mister. I']] marry 
both your daughters! 
Raovt Briumperc, Yale ’29 


Cu—I had an accident vester- 
day. I fell on my hip. , 
Koo— Did vou get cut bad? 
tocger D. Wuepor, 


Harvarp °29 


Sand y— Father, may I have 
some money to buy firecrackers ? 
Father—Of course not, Sandy. 
What do you think I taught vou 
to snap vour fingers for? 
Lot Is ie Has ey. 
Notre Dame 730 











SaLtesmMaAN — If you don’t 
save time with one of our Add 
ing Machines I’ll give it to 
you. 

“Can I count on that?” 

F. H. Kock, 


U. of Cincinnati ’29 














ASPARAGUS 


aa OT really?” This from the Very 


Eminent Actress in the languorous 


rising inflection beloved of two nations. 
“Can this be Formby asparagus... 
England’s most intelligent contribution 
to the aesthetics of eating?” 


The Spectacularly Prominent Star was 
choice in her friends, her dinner accept- 
ances, her food. She agreed with the 
Cunard Commissary that Formby aspar- 
agus... from the salt-impregnated sands 
near Liverpool... is the world’s most defin- 
itely delicate vegetable. 


As each month perfects its own variety 
the asparaguses of the two hemispheres 
parade across Cunard tables . . 


In December the tall white Argentine 
opens the season followed by the giant 
California, the tantalizing Asperges Vertes 
de Paris, in February, and March, the 
slender green-tipped Lauris from the 
Riviera. 


The peak of the season, April, is Formby 
... then the “colossal” French Argenteuil 
and Montauban, the tender Oyster Bay, 
and the long green English Worcester .. . 
closing the season in August with the 


violet crowned English Cambridge. 


The Cunard Line considers asparagus of 
sufficient importance to serve as a sepa- 


rate course. 


CUNARD 





See Your Local Agent 


1840. EIGHTY-EIGHT-YEARS-OF-SERVICE- 1928 
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White Teeth Deceive 


BECAUSE.. 








Although their teeth may be flash- 
ing white, 4 persons out of 5 after 
forty and thousands younger pay 
heavy toll to Pyorrhea. This dis- 
ease of neglect attacks the gums. 

So as a matter of safety use the 
dentifrice that cleans teeth white 
and at the same time helps to firm 
gums—Forhan’s for the Gums. 

If used regularly and in time this 
dentifrice keeps gums alive and 
healthy. As you know, Pyorrhea 
seldom attacks healthy gums. See 
your dentist every six monchs and 
start using Forhan’s for the Gums 
morning and night. Get a tube from 
your druggist—35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


. th 
Forhanys forte 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 


SS —— 
Back to camp with 
a handsome string 








We nap fished far up the lake and were loath 


to stop, for how those trout were rising. But 
the cook’s grim warning—why are cooks always 
grim?—to be back before six, persuaded us to 


head the “Old Town” back toward camp. As 
we glided easily over the water, we were grateful 
to this fleet canoe which brought us back with 
time to spare. 

An “Old Town” is the ideal canoe for every 
fishing trip. Light in weight and periect in 
balance. Strong and durable too. Priced as low 
as $67. From dealer or factory. 

New catalog gives prices and complete in 
formation about sailing canoes, square-stern 
canoes, dinghies, etc. Write for free copy today 
O_p Town Canoe Co., 1817 Fourth Street, Old 
Town, Maine. 


‘Old Town Canoes” 
ee yee 
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This is the park bench petting taxicab, j 
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Curb to curb. 

















Fatruer—IlWhat did Junior do? 
Sister—-He said that if brains were powder I wouldn’t have 
enough to keep my nose from being shiny! 



































Hotel 


2 
ee 
Lincoln 
EIGHTH AVENUE 
44°".45"" STS. 
1400 new rooms, each with 
sunshine, bath, shower 
and servidor—modernu 
\ rooms at moderate 
prices at the hub of 
\ the business and | 
\ pleasure zone. $3 ] 
to $5 single and 
$4. to $6 double | 
Lackawanna 1100 | 
TIMES SQUARE 
NEW YORK | 
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JAMES T. CLYDE 
Managing Director 
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“Poor thing, they must 0’ taught it to run when it was too young. 
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(Continued from page 15) 


Attire.’ This cannot be, m’Lord, 
I'll rush your outfit over to the 


tailor’s.” 
“Oh, do make haste,” begged 
Arthur, slipping off his suit. 


“For I do itch to get mine hands 
upon that Acorn’s throat.” 


When I had took his clothes 
| to Rosenberg’s, I did return and 
played with him stud poker all 
ye afternoon. Clad in his regal 
B. V. D.s, his majesty did play 
a wicked game. His clothes, of 
course, did not come back till 
night, for it doth take a black- 
smith all day long to press a suit 
of armour. And when they did 
come back the battle was all 
ended, and the Kyng had won 
mine every cent. It may be true 
that Arthur is no hero with the 
sword, but if he ever meets this 
Acorn III at poker, I wot it will 
not be Kyng Arthur who will 
lose the whiskers. 
} 


They re eall him 


mit ; op ] 


Pappa 
ons, because they 


cant pronounce if. 
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Before Shaving 


HINDS CREAM 


=) 


tve ate the apple; 
And now woman pays. 
But why don’t 

They shed some tears 
l‘or poor man 

Whose crop of whiskers 
Is ready for fight 

ach morning? 

Men! 

We've found a way 
To take the fight 
Clean out of beards 
Before you lather. 

Try Hinds Cream. 
Before you lather, rub 
rae ag aperoepeh 
You'll be sur 


prised how it softens 
the beard! 


7 


After shaving, rub in 
»re Hinds 
Cream until your fin 


seconds 





Then lather right over 
the Hinds Cre 
itis scill wee 


im while 
Boy! 
what a clean, smooth, 


easy sh ive! 


a little n 


gers cling. Your skin 
will feel soft 
laxed all day. 


After Shaving 
HINDS CREAM 


and re- 








vot good after June, 1929) 


Shave your face but save your skin 
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And Sprinkle 
in the Foot-Bath 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic, Healing Powder for tired, 
swollen, smarting, sweating feet. It takes 
the friction from the shoe, prevents 
blisters and sore spots and takes the sting 
out of corns and bunions. Always use 
Allen’s Foot-Ease for Dancing and to 
Break in New Shoes. Sold everywhere. 
For Free trial package, address Allen’s 
Foot-Ease, Le Roy, N. Y. 

In a Pinch, Use Allen’s Foot-Ease 












TRAIN S ; 
Mothersill’s rrevents exhaustion, 
nausea, dizziness and faintness of 
Train Travel. Journey by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air in Health 
and Comfort. 33 
asc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dive 
The Mothersili Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 


re 


BITTERS 


Tones the Stomach 
Improves the Appetite 
Aids Digestion 

















Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
C.W.ABBOTT & Co. 
Baltimore, Md. 














Youn Naits dhouw What? 


Neat nails at nine can’t excuse un 
tidy ones at noon Keep them 
always right with Gem, the compact 
pocket manicure Used anywhere; 
any time, to clean, trim and file 
Gem 50c (slips in pocket or purse) 
Gem Jr 35e (attaches to wath 
chain or key-ring 
THE H. C. COOK CO 

3 Beaver Street Ansonia, Conn. 





Gem 


Gem Ciippes 


NORWAY wtitTEStEEN. 


Cruise, s s ‘“‘Lancastria,”’ June 30 
52 days, $600 $1300; Lisbon, Spain, 
Tangier, Algiers, Italy, Riviera, Sweden, 
Norway, Scotland, Berlin, (Paris, London). 
Short Cruise, Omitting Norway, $475 
Jan. 16 Round the Werld Cruise, $1000 up 
Jan. 36 Mediterranean Cruise, 66 days, $600 up 


Frank C. Clark, Times Bidg., N.Y. 


35¢ 




















Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 54 
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Submitted by James EF. Ryder, Wil'iamaport, Pa. 


Horizontal 
This is always digging in. 1 
These are big occasion 2. 
This works against the Union. 3. 
This is all wool 4 
Night clothes ( Plural) 5 
To employ. 6 
This is over the head of a dead one. 7. 
Adjective, feminine, and decidedly singular. » 
Speed demons often fail to pass this. 10 
A fellow who is bound to rise. 11. 
Many men like them hot 83. 
What sea-dogs are often ealled. 17. 
The saxophone player in the next apartment has 19 
a lot of this 22 
What some have been known to break out with 
It is a bad policy—to let this happen 24. 
What any college boy would do to get his allow- 25. 
ance raisec 26 
The perfect thing—never attained. 27. 
4 friend of Satan ya 
The bridge that hath no ending. 29 
Part of the verb to be 
This is apt to cause an exposure 30 
This makes a lot of noise in the kitchen. 3 
A Yankee soldier did this—and was pardoned by 33 
Abraham Lincoln. 34 
These have to be put down before they come up 49 
These are always taking action. re 
Anyone who holds a contrary religious belief 46 
Etiquette demands this be forked over 47 
What the fan calls the erring ball-player 48 
These do their sleep-walking vicarious! y. 49 
Society hounds travel in these 50 
A noun, usually implying the adjective high. 51. 
What the superstitious are inspired with 53 
The hardest kind of a job for a lazy man. 54. 
The field of the poets. 56. 
These are raised yearly by fashion designers. 
Any member of the minority 58. 
One way to see through something. 60. 


Judge pays $10.00 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


What soldiers get for dinner. 

This bird stays up all night. 

This lets go in the fall. 

These are good for blow-outs. 

This is always falling for a movie star. 
A famous party of pre-revelution days. 
A proclamation 

Suckers often buy these 

Ball directors. 

This is usually heavy laden. 

These are always a gamble. 

What the Shepherd likes to do for his flock 
This kind of a stew isn't so hot 


What the new papa is at three o'clock in the 
morning. 

What our ealary is not in the habit of doing 

What men have been since the day of Adam. 
This should go with a kiss. 

This struck Newton with an idea 

The commuter’s stand by 

What a gold mine and, an oil well would be—if ¢i- 
covered on your property 

A disagreement between landlord and tenant 
Ice boats. 

This comes between curtains 

Mom, pop, aunty—and the rest of "em. 

It takes head work to get these 

What edge of a thing is on the border. 

A dirt conveyor 

A proverb. 

The height of sex-appeal in 1900. 

Nosy 

Where marita! troubles are multiplied 

This is pushing up the daisies (Singular 

This causes the wife to gc buy-buy. 

This causes one to leave the earth for a short time. 


You've got to give a person credit who wants to 
do this to you 


A black babe in the woods 


Where the dub’s golf ball rests in peace. 












































qu" IRF STORIES 


TWO CITIES 
New York 


A TALE OF | 





“Pop! 
| Chicago— 
| “Bang!” 
| \ j 


| JUDGE PAYS $5 FOR EACH ONE PRINTED 





“When you overeat 
Beeman's 
Pepsin Gum 


He (at big party)—I made an id. 
awful mistake just now. I told | @ 4 So 
a man I| thought the host was a | 
stingy old blighter, and it hap- | 
pened to be the host I spoke to. 

She-—-Oh, you mean my hus 
band. Tir Brrs 





















“You don’t look well.” 
“No, I have just been uncon- 
scious for eight hours.” 


“Heavens! 








The fine quality that Doctor Beeman 
put into Beeman’s Pepsin Gum more 
than thirty years ago has always been 
maintained. That’s why it becomes 
a greater favorite every year. Chew 
Beeman’s after meals, it aids digestion. 


What was wrong?” 
“Nothing—I was just asleep.” 
Pete Mece, Paris 


Lecturer (at night school)— 
The ohm, of course, is the unit of 
| electrical resistance. What would 

two ohms make? 

Voice from the back—Please, 
sir, a ‘orrible es ~_ Winner of Judge’s 50-50 Contest | & Simp le 
No. 4 
Thirteen thousand new laws Home "Testing Set 
were passed in the United States ARLENE PUTNAM an 
last year. This is the sort of Chicago, Ill. 
thing that gives American crimi- 
| nals so much material to work on. 
Lonpon OPINION 

















for Detecting Wood Alcohol 
—and Other Poisons 


“Women have a keen sense of | 
humor,” says a writer. Yes; the 
| more you humor them the better 
they like it way 
. "DETECTOL 









































































~E.veryspopy'’s WEEKLY miay for f ier 
| sik SALES COMPANY 
2 Suite 1103, Dept. 175 } 
Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 279 Mafoen ive 
| | 
SIUIMBEIM]AINIAICIE TR | | 
A\PIO|IDMERIO TOR EES | Dihes | 
PIARIRIOTHE MR O!T Mitete—I want something 
S/T /UIN L|IjP CjO for my trousseau, pina eae es iin care 
SHBA MEP ORIE SHWE Sacescirnt—How about a Do you know how to mix 
ICiA L RIEIVIE LIE'R nice can opener? * ? 
AUBIVUNEREORIE ERR) | | bent 
| | | ee >] 
OF LONMMBMVE LR | a HERE’S HOW!” | 
- | : ; 
TNT | \ Gives you the inside dope on this 
= A oe > BIY INZZIE () IABELS we drink. Not to mention 
DI a S T 54 other knockout recipes and 
A | | toasts! 
S{T AI TIUIE : 3 ug Send a dollar, with this ad, to 
JA/HBRIE|NIO} | My Cart Stood Still. Judge, Jr, 627 West 43rd St., 
Sel RIAIN | New York City, and he will mail 
— Judge pays $5 for each one printed } ae 
31 
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Huspanpo—Confound it! There’s your mother come for 
another visit! 


RRA WANS Ik 


aN Give a sentence with the word 






Junior.” 


Hon’t Junior 
girl ha 
drink? 


) aren't kid- —> Dd 














There have been so many requests for copies of this beautiful drawing by John Conacher 
that JUDGE has had a limited number of Art Prints made for its readers. The print is 
15 inches by 9% inches and the same size as the original which was presented to 
Colonel Lindbergh. A copy will be shipped to anyone upon receipt of FIFTY CENTS. 


Address Art Print Dept., Judge Pub. Co., Inc., 627 W. 48rd St., New York City. 
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OF COURSE YOU RE - 
MEMBER BARBARA 
FRIETCHIE~ 
4 ft you must 
Oo cabbage head 
noe pps “ eabbas 
Spare ribS and gravy 
¢ Sir 
é (SHE saiD) 







pat 





5 
< 6. 

AL 
wi 


© 
SZ. 
BPRBARA ALSO INVENTED 


+S or 


SAMPLE OF INVENTION. 





f> 
Now there wasnt much SC€nsSe 
to Vhat, was There a 


NOW LETS BE SCENTSIBLE 


(Please 
Heres a mies hittJe picture 
o 


° eo 
o 2S o 
P) = ” = 
we pe Q 








A Flock OF SPLIT- PEAS 
FLITTING HOWTE IN JHE 
GLOAMING- 


JUST A MOMENT 


WHILE THE ORCHESTRA 
TONES USP 





get? sQvee| 
3 





Dill pickle on the piccolo 
and 7 
Acorn On a cornet. 


ms 
KINDLY S7AND WHILE WE SING 


JUST 


// 






MOitiE AND ME 


Mie: ____ WEE. 





BUWAKD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N 


























You, Too, Can Learn to Write! 


Many people who have IM- 
AGINATION and dramatic 
INSTINCT have never tried 
to write. They are AWE- 
STRUCK by the stories of mil- 
lionaire authors and OVER- 
LOOK a real chance to become 


wealthy and socially prominent. 


Mr. Oscar J. Whipple is but 
one of the many men and women 
trained by JuDGE to make big 
money easily and naturally dur- 
ing their off moments. He 
writes: 

After only 1 years of 
training I am in receipt of 2 
checks so far this month. One 
was for a rooster I sold to the 
butcher and the other was a 
hat check for the overcoat I 
left in Frank and Jack's 
rotisserie. 

Yours very truly, 
O. J. Whipple, 
Box 13. Wall Walla, 
Walla. 


How to Start 
To insure prospective stu- 
dents against wasting their time, 
JupGeE has prepared an EX- 
TRA SPECIAL UNIQUE 
WRITING APTITUDE 
TEST. Think that over! This 


test shows whether you possess 


JUDGE 





the fundamental QUALITIES 
necessary to SUCCESSFUL 


writing. Try it now! All you 


have to do is write out a care- 
fully worded check for $5.00, 
and if it isn’t returned to you in 
7 days we will send you JUDGE 


for 52 weeks. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 
627 West 43rd St. 
New York City. 


Gentlemen: Here is my check for $5.00 
: Please see if it is gcod enough to get 52 weeks 
: 
: of JupcGE to be mailed to 
: 
D ERG sa Sawa dee ed erate mle wes , 
: 
re ee eee rene 
ss atatcta ee State 
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and dont spare the horses / 
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D.,, in and day out, 
from clubs and liners, hotels and homes, 
comes the call for this excellent cigarette. 
It isn’t that “price doesn’t matter”— but that 
taste matters so much more! 


1928 
LIGGETT & MYERS 
TOBACCO Co. 


OUTSTANDING FAVORITE AMONG HIGHER PRICED CIGARETTES 





